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THE FOLKSINGER SWINGER 


QUEENSTON TRIO... THE-END OF THE yaPOR TeajLLle~* i 
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/ I CAN'T STAND FOLK- 
THAT HOWLING MUCH SINGING! 
LONGER! WHAT KIND 
OF MUSIC IS THAT, , 
ANYWAY I KIND OF HATE IT! 
IF THAT'S MUSIC, IM ) 
FRANK THINATRA! 
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WELL, YOU WON'T HAVE To 
LISTEN TO IT MUCH LONGER! 
THEY'RE ONLY REHEARSING 
UNTIL THE SCHOOL SHOW 

TOMORROW! 


YOU MEAN THEY'RE WR UH,HUH! AND WE'LL BE 
ACTUALLY GOING TO | \ SOME OF THE PEOPLE: 
DO THAT STUFF IN ay 
OF PEOPLE? 4 


: OPS at ~ 
AND NEXT, THE QUEENSTON eS ae 
= a me 
IT'S JUST THAT I HATE TO 
SEE MY DAUGHTER MAKE A (Lr KE 
Wy) 3 


FOOL OF HERSELF IN FRONT 
OF ALL THESE PEOPLE! 


eS 


mooN Rover,.. UP THERE jj 
= BL FF Win; 
gz BLAST OFF WITH A SIGH... 


OF COURSE ,GEORGE! YOU JUST 

DON'T KNOW WHAT'S GOOD! LET'S 

GO BACK AND CONGRATULATE 
THEML 


YOU WERE WONDERFUL, Y ALL THE MOTHERS 
DEAR! THE BEST ONE SAY THAT, BLT 
IN THE TRIO! 


YOU WERE SWELL, HONEY! OF couRSE, : 
YOU HAVEN'T GOT YOUR DAD'S voice! | | wi SOMEDAY YOU GIRLS MIGHT 
EVEN GET ON THE ED 
SULLENGLUM SHOW! OF 
COURSE YOUIRE NOT REALLY 
GOOD ENOUGH YET! 


I'M ATALENT SCOUT FROM THE ED I'M AFRAID TODAY HAS BEEN FULL 
SULLENGLUM SHOW: WE'D LIKE YOU OF SURPRISES FOR GEORGE: 
, TO BE ON THIS. SUNDAY! YOU CAN WIN 


t 
= ° 
° 


= 


NO TIME FOR 
BREAKS, GIRLS! 


YOU.WANT TO 
BE GOOD ON 
THE ED 
SULLENGLUM 
SHOW! PRACTICE 
MAKES PERFECT! 


PRACTICE ALSO ME,TOO! SEE YOU HMPH! YOU'D 
MAKES TIRED! AT THE TV STUDIO THINK THEY DIDN'T 
I'M GOING HOME! TOMORROW, JUDY! WANT TO WIN THAT 
FIVE-HUNDRED- 
DOLLAR PRIZE FOR 
THE BEST ACT! 
THANK GOODNESS 
MY JUDY ISN'T 
THAT LAZY! 


JUDY, YOU CAN SLEEP LATER! GEE, POP! THE iris WV JUST THINK OF 
YOU HAVE TO REHEARSE AND I ARE JUST IN ALL THE FUN 
THIS FOR FLV AND YOu'LL HAVE 
YOU'RE TAKING ALL} WITH ONE-THIRD 
THE FUN OLIT OF IT! OF FIVE 


HUNDRED! 


THAT'S ONE HUNDRED NOW, START 
AND... ER... FIVE i CED | ALONE ON aire 
DIVIDED BY THREE | FOR Two. 
ss WELL, ANYWAY, IT'S . a wy 


a LOT OF FLIN! A [xe 
Ly 


UUDY REHEARSES UNTIL BEDTIME... 


BETTER HURRY UIP 

AND EAT, HONEY! 

gttt DIG SPACE = DADDY WILL DRIVE 
2d c222 IN JUNG... 


\ YOU TO THE STUDIO!- i" 


HER SINGING IN 
HER SLEEP! 


YIPE! WHAT DID SH 


I DON'T KNOW, I 
COULD HARDLY 
HEAR! I THINK IT. 
WAS,"OKAY, MOM"! 


= THINK...z've ¥ OH,NO! SOMEBODY 
Lost my Volee! FIND IT... QUICK! 


ley BOO,HOO! I CAN'T BEAR TO 


TELL THE OTHER GikLS! 


THE SHOW! THE QUEENSTON TRIO _ NOW I'LL JUST-FINO 
WILL STILL HAVE A JETSON... Tv A PLACE TO CHANGE? 


AND NOW, FOLKS, ANEW SINGING GROUP... B 
THE QUEEN STON’ thea 


(| PRE ES SN 


WE BETTER GET ON, GIRLS! JUDY IS 
SICK: IT'S ME OR NOTHING! 


I'M NOT MAKING A FOOL OF MYSELF IN WAIT A MINUTE! I CAN 
FRONT OF MILLIONS OF PEOPLE! IMPERSONATE My DAUGHTER, 
LET'S GO! BUT I CAN'T IMPERSONATE 

AR ATRIO! 


I NEVER USED ONE OF THESE 
THINGS, BUT I'LL UUST THUMP 
IT A COUPLE OF TIMES... MY 
VOICE IS BEAUTIFUL WITHOUT 
ACCOMPANIMENT! 


IT'S GEORGES : 
a you KNOW, 
DADDY MUST'VE THAT'S KIND 
PLUGGED THE ailiTAR R 


INTO THE BLecTRO~ 
FREDBACKER) 


G) 
a> 2 


THE STUDIO AUDIENCE A GREAT PERFORMANCE OF A © 
THINKS SO, TOO... BRAND-NEW DANCE! LET'S GIVE 
AHAND, FOLKS! HE WINS THE 
WOW! WHAT AN ~ . A) FIVE HUNDRED! 
ACT! I'VE NEVER B 5 
SEEN ANYTHING y 
LIKE IT! 


HERE'S YOUR KIND OF TINGLY! I .-.] / WOW! YOUR POP SURE IS A BIGY 
MONEY! HOW DON'T KNOW IF IT'S gt | STAR SINCE HE INVENTED THIS | 
DO YOU FEEL? THE SHOCK OR THE =e NEW. DANCE, 7WE SHOCKER/_D 


CASH! HEH, HEH! 


CHARGE OUT 
OF IT, TOO! 


Honea Badera JRTSONS 


THE LUNCH WAS ALL DOUGH 


YES,YOU WILL! YOU'VE 


JANE, I WILL 
BEEN COMPLAINING ABOUT 


NOT TAKE MY 
LUNCH TO : EXPENSES AND THIS ISA 
WORK! i GOOD WAY TO SAVE SIX 


BUT—BUT THE OTHER GLIYS WILL LAUGH BESIDES, I MADE YOUR FAVORITE... 
AT ME! “NOBODY BRINGS THEIR LUNCH! ONION AND MOON CHEESE SANDWICHES 
WE ALL EAT OUT! WITH GARLIC SALICE! 


=~ 
Dp 


YOU WIN! BUT YOU DON'T FIGHT FAIR... [= eee” 
HITTING ME IN THE APPETITE! TAKING MY LUNCH 4S A GOO! 
IDEA, BUT I'LL BE DOGGONED 
IF I'M GOING TO LET THE OTHER. 
GUYS RIB ME ABOUT IT! 
mS 


THIS AREA ANY MINUTE; I BETTER 
STASH THIS PAPER BAG FLILLOF LOOT! y 
ze = 4 


IT'LL BE SAFE HERE UNTIL 
I COME BACK LATER! 


HMM! IF I STASH MY LUNCH HERE, - 

THE FELLOWS WON'T SEE ME WALK IN 
SHOULD LOOK h WITH IT! THEN ICANEATIN THE CARE J 
WHERE HE'S. | 


| a 
GOING! <a we G 
| amin 


WHAT ON EARTH 1S GEORGE JETSON HIDING 
DOWN THERE? HEH,HEH! MAYBE HE'S BOMBING 
“THE PLACE BECAUSE I DIDNT GIVE HIM ARAISE} 


Later... 
‘T'M JUST NATURALLY 
NOSY! I WON'T BE 
ABLE TO WORK ALL 
DAY UNLESS I SEE 
WHAT'S IN THAT 


CENTURY BANK! (LLP!) 

THEY WERE ROBBED 
THIS MORNING! I HEARD 
IT ON THE NEWS 


TILL JUST TAKE A Quick \ 
PEEK AND PLT IT BACK! 
IT'S PROBABLY NOTHING! 


URK! KIND OF A FUNNY PLACE FOR 
JETSON TO KEEP A BANK ACCOUNT! 


) POOR GEORGE! I 


SHOULD'VE GIVEN 
HIM THAT RAISE! 
I'VE-DRIVEN HIMTO 
A LIFE OF CRIME! 
I HAVE TO GIVE HIM 
A CHANCE TO ~ 
REDEEM HIMSELF! 


\_fHI,Boss! you \ / YES, GEORGE! I FOUND THIS SACK THAT 
YOU HID UNDER THE BUSHES! WELL, WHAT 
DO YOU HAVE TO SAY ABOUT IT? 


| 


WELL, IT WASN'T MY SHE DID? 
IDEA! MY WIFE MADE POOR 
ME DO IT! FELLOW! 


GEORGE, DON'T TRYAND VV / 
BLAME EVERYBODY ELSE! 
NOW TI EXPECT YOU TO DO 

. THE RIGHT THING AND 
TURN YOURSELF OVER 

: TO THE POLICE! 


BOSS, IT'S NOON! I'M 
GOING OUT WITH THIS! 
YOU'LL FEEL BETTER 

AFTER ANAP! 


(WHEW!) HE MUST.BE WORKING 
TOO HARD! IMAGINE THINKING 
THE POLICE WOULD WANT 
MY LUNCH! 


BUT THAT'S NO WELL, IF YOU PAID 
EXCUSE: I ME MORE, 
THOUGHT YOU WOULDN'T HAVE 

WERE BETTER TO 00 IT! 
THAN THAT! 


LAW TO BRING YOUR LUNGH. 


DON'T ALIBI. TO ME, 

GEORGE! I'M GIVING 
YOU A CHANCE TO 
TURN YOURSELF IN} 


I GAVE HIM HIS CHANCE! 
NOW I'LL HAVE TO CALL 
THE POLICE! 


LOOK, FELLOWS, IF Vee 


YOU'RE HUNGRY, TILL acum 


THIS HAS GONE TOO 
FAR! THESE 
SANDWICHES DON'T 
EVEN HAVE LETTUCE 
IN THEM! JUST 
LOOK 


AND. +» 


BELIEVE ME! 
T THOUGHT MY 
LYNCH WAS 
IN ‘THAT SACK! 
I HID IT UNDER 
THE BUSHES! 
TLL SHOW You! 


OHHHH! I THINK 
I'M GOING TO 
FAINT! 


WE DIDN'T THINK IT WOULD. 
BE! OF ALL THE CRAZY ALIBIS! 


SO, POOR GEORGE FINDS 
HIMSELF IN JAIL... 


THAT SMELL! I'D KNOW IT ANY- 

WHERE! IT'S ONION AND MOON 

CHEESE SANDWICHES WITH 
GARLIC SAUCE! 


NOBODY BLIT JANE-HAS 
THE NERVE TO MAKE THOSE 
SANDWICHES! MY BAG 
MUST'VE GOTTEN 
SWITCHED WITH THE REAL. 
ROBBER'S! I'VE GOT TO 
STOP HIM! 


AT LEAST JANE 
WILL BE HAPPY! 
I DON'T HAVE TO 
SPEND MONEY 
ON LUNCHES * 
ANY MORE! 


I JUST CAN'T FIGURE 
{TL A HALF MILLION 
DOLLARS TURN INTO 
A SANDWICH S 
MAYBE IT'S THE GOOD 
FAIRY IN REVERSE!- 


I DIDN'T.PLAY 
COWBOYS WHEN 
I WASAKID. 
FOR NOTHING! 


COUPLE OF 
THEM AROUND 


SORRY WE CAUSED YOU SO 
MUCH TROUBLE, JETSON, BUT 
NOW YOUR STORY CHECKS OUT! 
THE SACKS WERE IDENTICAL 
AND THE BANK MANAGER 
IDENTIFIED BUCK BLASTOFF!. 


AND THERE'S A FAT REWARD 
FOR eatin 3 CAPTURE 


SEE? I TOLD YOU WE'D SAVE MONEY 
IF YOU TOOK YOUR LUNCH! 


HEH HEH! AND I'M 
SPENDING A LITTLE 
OF THIS TOMORROW 


GUYS AT WORK THAT 
TAKING YOUR LUNCH 


ie = > 


YOU KNOW, I THINK, \/ THE WAY GEORGE 
TLL starr 
MY LUNCH! 
T a) 
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BATTLE-ROB “FINOSAURUS 
Tries to hitch rides on surfboards. 


COCO OTT ST ET ESS 


MONSTERS 


Our readers (that's you) are prov- 
ing every: day what talented 
"artists they are. Here’s a pageful 
of drawings you sent. Keep them 
- coming! For best reproduction; 
; raw in black ink on white paper. 
Mail'to the address below. 
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Peeeeereccoes 


ee Butler 7 
Virginia Beach, Virginia 


eeeeee coeeeerece 


DINKYOSAURUS 
Knocks down objects with its tail. 


Seoeeeeereroeveses. 


—~S Paul Tscherne 
—~ Garfield Heights, Ohio 


ohn Herschkorn 
os Alamitos, California 


SOOHCESOSOS HOSES OSS ETEHSHSESH OO TO ODODE OEES 
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Riddle: Why does a tall man eat less than a 
short man? 


way, 
Julia Clancy—Groves, Texas 
Riddle: Why can't the world ever end? 


Answer: Because it’s round, 
Gerri Begay—Keams Canyon, Arizona 


Riddle: Why did the man put his radio in his 
refrigerator? f 

Answer: Because he wanted to hear cool 
music. : 
Mark Goeman—Houston, Texas 


Tim: He must be a happy guy. 
Tom: Not really—he's a traffic cop. 
Paul Stiles—Galgary, Alberta, Canada 


Riddle: Why should you never tell secrets in 
a stable? 
Answer: Because horses carry tails (tales), 

7 Alexis Gillesple—Wilmington, Delaware 


Riddle: When did the Irish potato change Its 
nationality? 

Answer: When it became a French Fry. 

! Laura Hunt—Brockville, Ontario, Canada 


$ Barber: (to long-haired teen-ager): OK, it’s 
e your turn. . 

$ Teen-Ager: Oh, I'm not waiting for a haircut. 
e |'m hiding from my father and this is the last 
$ place he’d look for me! 

ry Elizabeth Scanlon—Natchez, Mississippi 


POSSSOHSSHHEHSHSSSSSESISIFOVFFGOOD 


POSHHOHHEHHESHEHHOHOSHHOEHEHOSEEOOEHHOSESOEHOHHOESEE SSO OOOEHOOOOEED 
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Answer: Because he makes a little go a long 


‘Tom: My father always whistles when he works. 


POPS SSSHHOSSHSOSSSE STEHT EES HSHESSTS SHSSOSHOSSSOOSSSSSOSSSOSSSHSSES SSS H SSS SOTOESSESESES 


Coecccocccsccrccenescess 
What happened to the clock when it 
was wound up? 

Answer: It went coo-coo. : x 
James A, Marshall Jr.—Dresden, New York 


Riddle: What tree never has leaves? . 
Answer: A femily tree, 
lerbert Ah Kwong Yuen—Honolulu, Hawalt 


pont Why did Jane go outdoors with her purse 
open’ ; 


Alice: Because she was expecting some change 


in the weather, 
April Walker—Welland, Ontario, Canada 
John: | wonder what keeps the moon up in the 


sky. 
Paul: Moon beams, probably. 
‘Delbert Stone—Tucker, Georgia 


Riddle: Why are the hours one to twelve like a 
Ppt policeman? 
swer: They are always on the watch. 
Noreen Mailloux~So. Meriden, Connecticut 


Henry: If you crawled into a hole and dug and 

dug like a mole, where would you finally come 

out; . 

David: Out of the hole, x 
Kevin Miller—Salem, New Hampshire 


Riddle: Why is a calendar so sad? 
Answer; Because its days are numbered, 
"Tommy Heldreth—Greensboro, North Carolina 


Riddle: Why does a chicken lay eggs? © 
tbat Because if it dropped them they would 
break. 

Debra May—Cleveland, Ohio 


First Kangaroo to 
Second Kangaroo; If we're going to that party 
we'd better hop to it! 

Robin Hagan—Chibougamau, Quebec, Canada 


Patty: Did you know that it takes three sheep to 

make one sweater? 

Matty: No | didn’t even know they could knit! 
Maria Potenza—Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


Riddle: What's ‘the smallest bridge in the 
world? ; 
Answer: The bridge of your nose. 


Burry Menzelefsky—Toronto, Ontario, Canada 


Mike; Our hen can lay an egg 4 inches long. 
Can you beat that? 
Tom: Yes, with an egg beater, 

7 Mike Munn—Portage, Michigan 


Riddle: What makes the Tower of Pisa lean? 
Answer: It never eats. 
Edyth A, Donaldson—Spring Creek, Pennsylvania 
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SPACE SCOUT 
ELROY JETSON 
REPORTING, 


BUT, SIR, 
IM TAKING 
ASTRO 
WITH ME! 


_ sect EURO ad RETRO 


COME ON,ASTRO! WE DON'T 
WANT TO BE LATE FOR THE 
SPACE SCOUT HIKE TO 
cat LAKE MOON! 


OKAY, ELROY! 
PUT YOUR 
GEAR IN THE 
HAULER! 


OH,NO, YOU'RE NOT! 
PETS AREN'T ALLOWED 
ON SCOUT HIKES! 


Siesta 


AND NOW NOU BETTER SAY 
GOOD-BY TO YOUR DOG! WE 
ARE LEAVING INAMINUTE! 4 


ot 


~ 


wy 


YOU BETTER GO HOME, ASTRO! 
A SPACE SCOUT HAS TO OBEY 
THE SCOUTMASTER! 


MANBE A SPACE SCOUT HAS : 2 
DOG (OKAY, BOYS! SWITCH ON 
\. YOUR SPACE-HIKERS! 


(s 
j\ 


i 


VDDQ: 
Zeal ty 


RRRIGHT HERE! YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE 
COME, BUT I'M GLAD To: 
a SEE YOU! STAY DOWN! 
f I KNOW AWAY TO 
i s. SMUGGLE YOU OUT! 


oe OP: 


Vv 
Ow 


MINUTES ELROY! WHY ARE YOU 


gop a 
LATER... CARRYING YOUR = THINKING! J) 95 YOU CAN SAY 
BLANKET THAT WAY? Pe ee THAT AGAIN! 


UGH! SCOUTING IS HARD Work! 
ESPECIALLY TENT PITCHING: _/ 


y / WHAT BETTER PLACE \ YOU'RE SAFE IN HERE, 
\ FOR ASTRO TO STAY i ASTRO! A SCOLT'S TENT 
\_THAN A PUP TENT? as IS HIS CASTLE! 


I WON'T EVEN WASTE: 

THE BONES! I'M TAKING 

THEM BACK TO THE TENT 
FOR GOOD OLD ASTRO! 


Later... (YAWN!) 


Bur AS THEY FALL ASLEEP, ASTRO BEGINS TO 
HAVE DOGGY DREAMS... 


KEEPING ASTRO 
A HIDDEN IS EASY! 


Oy icv: WHAT'S GOING : 
ON OVER HERE? I : ee (ULPL) T HAVE 
B. HEARD A DOG BARK! ay TO THINK OF 
y id) SOMETHING 
: FAST!! 


ARF! ARF! ARF! Jig 
4 POOR KID! HE 
: 5 MUST BE DREAMING 


poland ABOUT HIS 006! 
{ ELROY! HE'S 
\ DREAMING! 


Sr Ts 


y GOTO 
y SLEEP, SON! 


YOU WERE 
DREAMIN 


THAT'S THE FIRST 

TIME I EVER FELT 

ASCOUT WITH A 
COLD NOSE! 


DON'T BLAME ASTRO, SIR! IT'S 
MY FAULT HE'S HERE! © 


IDON'T CARE 

WHOSE FAULT IT 
IS! HE'S NOT 
STAYING HERE! 


POOR KID! JILL GIVE HIM A 
GOOD NIGHT PAT ON THE HEAD! © 


SO! YOU DELIBERATELY ¥ 
DISOBEYED MY ORDERS! 


RRRRULP! 
\ \) 


I'M TYING HIM UP IN MY 

TENT UNTIL I CAN SEND HIM 
HOME IN THE MORNING! 
ONLY SPACE SCOUTS ARE 
PERMITTED ON THIS TRIP! 


BUT THE NIGHT HAS STILL MORE SURPRISES! ASTRO SPOTS ANOTHER 


RABBIT... AND THIS TIME HE ISN'T DREAMING. . . 


THIS COULD'VE 


DEVELOPED INTO 
A REAL FOREST 


FROM AFIRE, I 

MAKE ASTRO A 

FULL SCOUT! 
NOW HE CAN STAY; 


TOMORROW MORNING 


YIPEL THAT DOG AGAIN! 
TLL CATCH HIM AND 
\. TEACH HIMA REAL. 
LESSON! 


WE DIDN'T COMPLETELY = 
PUT OUT THE CAMPFIRE! ; 
T'S A GOOD THING ASTRO f 
WOKE ME! Ja 


IM HAVING A FIRE 

SAFETY MEETING... 
RIGHT AFTER ANOTHER 
IMPORTANT CEREMONY! /§ 


HEHJHEH! MY TROOP.IS GOING 
TO THE POGS, AND I DON'T 
MIND ABIT! 


Harna-Borber ROGIE the ROBOT 


NOSEY, BUT NIC 


GEE, I SURE HOPE I GET WHEN 1S THE \” L 
THAT PROMOTION TO BOSS GOING TO | | 
CHIEF OF BUTTONS! PICK THE MAN? 


Y SOMETIME THIS WEEK! WELL, I WANT : ROSIE, WHAT ARE 

TO GET TO WORK EARLY AND TRY AND YOU UP TO? I CAN 

MAKE A GOOD IMPRESSION! R, EJ) HEAR YOUR BRAIN 
WORKING 

OVERTIME! 


BEEP! NOTHING, MA'AM! 


f MR. JETSON DESERVES THAT 
I JUST HAVE A FEW j 


{ PROMOTION AND OLD ROSIE IS 
i, GOING TO ROLL RIGHT DOWN 
A AND SEE THAT HE GETS IT! 


MR. SPACELY, 
PLEASE! 


BEEP! BEEP! I'M HERE TO 
SAY THAT YOU HAVE AN 
EXCELLENT: EMPLOYEE IN 
GEORGE JETSON AND THAT 
HE SHOULD BE PROMOTED 

IMMEDIATELY! 


AND I'M HERE TO SAY THAT I DON'T 

LIKE PEOPLE, OR ROBOTS, MEDDLING 

IN-MY COMPANY POLICY! I'M THE 
BOSS AROUND HERE! 


THAT HE'S A SUPERIOR 
EMPLOYEE: BEEP! 


HEY! WHAT'S 
THE BIG IDEA? 


WHO SENT YOU HERE? I'LL BET JETSON 
DIO ITHIMSELF! GRRR! I OUGHT TO FIRE 
HIM, NOT PROMOTE HIM! 


/ BEEP! I 
DON'T UNDERSTAND 
THE HUMAN BRAIN! 
7 BEEP! I GUESS 
THEY DON'T LIKE 
TO BE PUSHED 


/ ROSIE! WHAT BEEP! OH,ER,.. I JUST I FORGOT To PACK EH, HEH 
ARE YOU DOING BROUGHT DOWN YOUR ITIN YOUR LUNCH THAT'S MY 
DESSERT! TODAY! ROSIE! 


THANK GOODNESS I 

ALWAYS KEEP SOME 

GOODIES HANDY FOR 
THE KIDS} 


BOY! ROSIE IS THE BEST COOK 


IN THE WORLOS I... WAITA 
MINUTE! I KNOW A SURE WAY 
TO GET THAT PROMOTION! 


I'LL JUST INVITE MR. 
SPACELY HOME FOR . - 

SOME OF ROSIE'S } 1/ GEORGE! DID NOPE! BUT IT'S 
HOME~ COOKING! THE AN YOU GET THE AS GOOD AS 
WAY TO A MAN'S PROMOTION? CINCHED! 

PRONCTION |S z 


I INVITED THE BOSS HOME FOR DINNER AND 
ROSIE 1S GOING TO SOFTEN HIM UP WITH ONE 
OF HER SUPER-DUPER MEALS! 


ROSIE! YOUR 
KNEES ARE 
CLANKING! 


BEEP! I'LL BE ALL RIGHT, 
MA'AM! I BETTER GET 


HI WANT TO DO A PERFECT JOB TONIGHT, Jin} 


BUT I DON'T WANT MR. JETSON'S BOSS 
TO KNOW I'M THE SAME ROBOT WHO 


BUSY FIXING THINGS! a 


BEEP! WHY? IT'S VERY 

FASHIONABLE TO HAVE 

OSIE, I STILL A FRENCH MAID AND SOME 
SAY IT'S CRAZY! FRENCH GIRLS.WEAR VEILS! 


wet 


Bes. 


& = 
bg ER THAT'S ROSE... ROSALIE! 
FRENCH-TYPE ROBOT! VERY 


EFFICIENT! 


THIS IS THE SIXTH 
EMPLOYEE'S HOUSE 
I'VE HAD DINNER AT; 
SINCE I ANNOUNCED 
I WAS GOING To 
PROMOTE SOMEONE! 
HEH, HEH! 


MMM! EVERYTHING 
SMELLS GOOD! MM! 


7 WOW! WHAT 


AN INGENIOUS {A 


WAY TO 
SERVE! 


QH, SROTHER! BEEF Y BEEP! I CALLED 
A LA SPACE...MY YOUR MAID AND 
FANORITE DISH! FOUND our! 


HOW DID YOU 
KNOW? 


THAT'S WHAT I LIKE..: 
REAL OLD-FASHIONED 
ROBOT MAID COOKING! 


WHAT EFFICIENCY! 
THETABLEIS 
ALREADY GLEARED! 


c OUR MAID THOUGHT 
: / OF IT HERSELF! AN 
Fy ELECTRO-MAGNET! 
=| SHE SANS THE 
FOOD TASTES BETTER 
IF IT'S SERVED 
IMMEDIATELY! 


YOU'VE REALLY GOT A PRICELESS 
ROBOT THERE! THE FRENCH MAKE 


THE BEST MEALS 
OF MY LIFE! . 
HEH,HEH! MAYBE 
TILL. HAVE ONE 
. MORE TINY 


BEEP! BUT I-HAVE 
TWO BEEF SANDWICHES 
WRAPPED AND READY 

FOR YOU TO TAKE 


ZI TOLD YOU, BOSS! AND I JUST HAVE TO SEE 
SHE'S THE BEST WORKER THE INTELLIGENT FACE 
ANYBODY EVER HAD! RESPONSIBLE FOR 

, ALL THIS? 


a. 


WHY, THIS 1S THE ROBOT, WHO 
WAS IN MY OFFICE TODAY ASKING 
ME TO PROMOTE YOU! 


‘GEORGE, I'M NOT ANGRY! : iz 
IN FACT, THIS NIGHT HAS 2A ( itsure © 
SHOWN ME WHO TO PICK fi C< | ' \ HAS! WER! J 
AS NEW CHIEF OF i : 
“BUTTONS! 


THOSE BUTTONS, 
MR. JETSON | 
FASTER, MR. 

BLASTOFF! 


THE JOB IN THE FAMILY! 


NOT SO HARD ON \\ ¥ (SIGH!) AT LEAST WE KEPT 


COSCO OHOHHE HE EEEHEHHEERHDE OEE HEE EEE OHHH OOOH EEE EE EEE EEE EEEHEEOOEH ESE EEEEOOH OOH HOHOHHEHHOEHE 


SECRCSCCCC OSES e ese eeeHeweenaeie 


DINOSAURIA 


ANKYLOSAURUS 


In the Mesozoic world of over a hundred 
tuillion years ago, just as the spike-backed 
stegosaurus became extinct, the true 
armored dinosaur — the ankylosaurus — ap- 
peared. Shaped like a turtle with a humped 
back, the ankylosaurus weighed several tons 
and was about fifteen feet long. Its whole 
upper body was protected by touching, al- 
most overlapping bony plates, Rows of 
sharp bony spikes protected its sides. Under 
attack, it could flop flat on the ground, too 
heavy to be turned over by the flesh-eating 
dinosaurus. Its armor was also able to turn 
away the hungering teeth or attacking claws 
of the dinosaurus. 


SOSHSSSSSHSSEHHHOHHHLOHLE 


COSSSEHHHHOL HOHE SEEHEEEHOHDO HOHE OOHOHO OEE OT OOH SESE EEEEEEE 
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The ankylosaurus’s head was encased in 
thick bony plates, Its eyes were tiny. Its 
small teeth marked it as a planteater that 
favored soft vegetation. 


The ankylosaurus’s tail ended in a heavy, 
tound bony mass that served as a defensive 
weapon. Attacked, it could use its tail as a 
powerful, lashing mace. 
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